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£1 Tothe Reader, 


"T Hug ageh 1 have journey'd ( as each harſh line telts ) 
Scarce wa theSuburbs where choyce learning dwells, 
Yet fince mens fury and our Plagues do ceaſe, 
And Love doth bloſſom on the ſtems of Peace, 
Let theſe diftil dextrafted dews engage 
A reliſh in the palate of this Ape ; 
Till larger Lyols full be brought at laſt, 
Whereof this piece is ſerv'd up for ataſt; a 
'Tis the Primitiz of mine unripe years, 
Thetree is known beſt whea its fruit appears; 
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brief Relation of many horrid paſſages 
of the Rebels, and diſtreſs of Loyal Sub- 
fetts, fince the beginning of the late Warres 
in England ; and likewiſe of the Nati- 
onal (hanges before hu Gratious Ma- 
jeſttes providential and happy Reſtoration. 


| | Npoliſhe lines ſhevy not thoſe ſplendent Rayes 
Of Britaines glorious State, ® in former dayes, 7 Cahars 


;; Norcan 1 ſhew, fince fate did cloud our bliſs, Wares, 

| England moſt diſmal * Metamorphoes ; ®* (that is } 

# 1can'cdefine thoſe cruel Murderers _— -- 
Unleſs 1 write in bloody CharaQters, ——_— 


I muſt implore Meſpomere to come 
Toa a part and Write thoſe Traitors doom, 
| Topoint out marks and then ſurvey the bounds 
Of each mans Conſcience fill'd with blood and wounds. 
Our Joy thefates to briniſh tears did turn, 
Fen OS periſht then *twas time to mourn; 
B Men - 


E 


#7 9h 
Men rag'd like wolves in ev'y field and grove 
Waiting for blood, without a ſpark of love 
Which would enkindle friendſhip;and encreaſe 
United ſprite inthe boude of peace. 

Wharss piety, ſaid ſome! wee'll now poſlels Z 
The Land by force, or by perfidiouſneſs: 6 
What perjur'd villaines treach'ry could not bring 
Their ſwords accompliſhr,-made their Martyr d King; 
Like a Zohn Baptiſt ; Englands bleeding heart 
 WhenEnglands bead was off, did feel the ſmart : . 

Our fruits were blaſted, brambles grew alone 
Inſtead of Cedars, in our Lebanon. 
Vineyards and palaces lay deſolate, 
No pen could vvrite, no tongue our gricf could rate ; 
As fountains flow, blood guſhed from our wounds, 
Grief knew no limits, Sorrow knew no bounds. 

Oar Church defac'd, diveſted of ics beauty, 
As if mens z:al oblig'd them and their duty, 
Forc't them t' aſſume that monſtrous privilege, 
Abhoring Idols, but not Sacrilege. 

Ith midſt of toctures, and diſtraQing cares 
They ſtroy'd each page of all our publick prayers, 
Hoping to bring our ſouls intoa thrall ; 
But yet in private with a ſilent call, 
Fach prayer went up to th! Heavens, and didcauſe 
Our David ſav'd from Bears and Lions paws. 

What foul corrupt and treacherous diſguiſe 
Did cloak their horrid acts? what yillanies Wo 
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(3) | 
Did lurk within them, varniſh'd ore with many 
Fine gilded words? Nay there remain'd not any 
Of that baſecrew, which did not alwaies bear 
In one part Honey, and a Sting elſewhere. 

They moſt rebelliouſly did diftathrone 
Their Soveraign King : in him they have pluckt down 
True Honours ſtaff, Religions prop and gew, 
His Scepter ruin'd, and his Diadem, 

They butcher'd him, they brought him tothe Bar, 
As if hee'd been ſome Thief or Murderer. 

The Royal Proſapie they quite exil'd 

When Charles the Firſt was martyr'd, and then ftyl'd 
Anglia Tyrannus. I may fitly call 

All ſmooth-tongu'd Traytors, Honey mixt with Gall. 

How could men act ſuch horrid things ? We ſce 
What treach'rous Infidels theſe worldlings be, 
Baſe rebells rul'd the Land, all that ſeem'd good 
Lay then entomb'd in Sepulchres of blood. ; 

Thus Naboths blood was treacherouſly ſhed, 
And curſed Ahab after he was dead 
Enjoy'd his vineyard, but*cis well known how 
Providence ſoon rang the changes here below 
And whiſper cheartul eydings to the world, 
Cromwel that perjur'd 4bab was ſoon hurld 
{nto the earth, a place prepar'd of old 
To tame his rage, and keep his fury cold. 

Our proverb here, as 'ewas in Babylon, 

Shall be, ZZw is the Oppreſſor ceafd and gone ? 
Them 


1 Cromwel 
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|} Then there 
i! was a De- 


| mOcracys 
ſach a Go- 
| wenment 
where as 
ny rulce 


Meaning 
Sir George 
Booth, Sir 
Thomas 
Middle- 
ton, Kc. 
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Then we perceiv'd that place fulfil'd, which layes, | 
No bloody-man [hall live out half bis does. 


No ſooner th' old one dies but young ones come 


| 5cx:z Totake poſſeſſion in their Fathers Room, 
But England fill did want us lavwvfull King 
Some riſe, ſome fall, and thus the changes ring. 


When thoſe were ruin'd, then tome had, we know 
A Common Wealth but we acommon wo. 
Thus we ſee Plagues and Warres are but the keys. 


* Unlocking doors to further Miſeries. 


* Then did a Blazing Star ith' Welt appear 
Whoſe ſplendid luſtre made our hemiſphere 
Almoſt a Paradice: ſome thought the Sun 
Exchang'd his wonted courſe, and had begun 
Ith Weſtrco riſe; all chey that lov'd the Crown, 
Rather then have the True old (auſe go down, 
Joyatly reſolv'd they'd for it live and die 
For Earls, Lords, Knights, the whole Nobility | 
V Vere gather'dto a head, in hopes to tame _ 

The rebells fury and ſo winnethegame, 
But their {words edge was turn'd, all hopes did fail, 
No ſtrength, no prayers, no wiſhes could prevail. 

Juſtly might dayly bread be given tonone 

That cannot truly lay, Thy will be done. 

Our grief o ce night was ſent to give us warning 

To be prepared to meet joy in the morning. 

 Fortheathe TW ao North _ cold and berce- 
Shaking the pillars of our Univerſe 
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Did drive the ſtorms and diſlipzeeach cloud, 
VVherein the bloody Rebels foughtto fhroud 7 | 
| VVhen trouble came in metamorphiz'd times, 


But Heaven no longer would permit their crimes. 


No ſooner clouds diſper('d butthere appears 


A ftar i:th' North then we caſt off all fears, 

And by it guided ſtrairway go to meet 

Charles wayne with joy, all the noble feet : 

Our glory.in the V Veſt did ſet with th* Sun, 

What Zephyrus could not Boreas hath done. 
Now this rebelljops crew in vaine may call 

For Atlas or Mount Gargarusto fall 


And cover them, can man himlelf defend 2 


If fun beginneth ſorrow makes an end. 


A thouſand worlds, what's that-? can thaticondole, 


Oc pay a ranſom for a Traitors ſoul ? 


| They can't convey themſelves from Heavens view 


In ſpite of all that Hell or Barth can do. 


Each one reproacht by th* open world appears. 


Perplext with grief and labyrintbs of tears, 
Their preſent bliſs did future wo portend,. 
They were but fatted for a ſlaught'rous end: 


The ſword vyas furbuſht, and the trumpet ſounds: 
Blood, blood, and death by terrifying vvounds, © 
And vyhen they have receiv'd their fatal doom 
Judge you what Epitaphs will fic their tombe , 


"They thateſcape thethunderbolts of wo 


Vill folloyy them on earth wherecrethey go ; 
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(6) 
-5T he darts of envy, ſtings ofall diſgrace | 
And vengeance uſhers them i every place. 
| Thetime wililikewiſe come at laſt when they 
Shall tothe wandriog fouls become a prey, 
> Thoughtheir fields wete norlike Mont Gilboa 
. Accurft, norturn'd imtoa Golgotha ; 
| my Yet was their Crown * thrice overturid, and then 
| Reſtor'd again unto the beſt of men, 
Whoſeright it is; although none other things 
Could quench heir hirft, unleſs the blood of Kings, 
And baniſhment to recompencetheir Love, 
Although che Serpent ſnar'd the modeſt Dore, 
Though England was like a Jeruſalem, | 4 
A ſecond Sodom, though our Diadern ; 
Lay daſhtupon the ground, we madetheir food 
- That bailt their Cities np with facred bloud ; 
Yet now once more wee'll ſhout for j joy, and ſing 
Wieſt Lute & Harp; ſince CarLes our gracious King 
Haſtes to the Britiſh ſhore, let Organs play, 
Let Trumpets ſound, Bells: ring, keep Holy-day, _ 
[ This Monarchie the world cann't parallel, A 
" All candid vertues, Loveand Friendſhip dwell : 
| In ey'ry corher of the perfunrd Earth 
Garniſht weichallchequintefſence of mirth, 
Which ev'n as Cordials doe revive mens hearts, 
And all their facdlrics? 
Of hatred, malice, and of treacheric 
_ eg. each other; Bur realitie 


: as) 
And true affeQion is the ſpotleſle Robe 

Which decks this polsſht, andeffulgent Globe , _ 

Each Loyal Subje& renders juſt and! erue; 
Tribute to'Cefar, Honour where tis due; _. - . _—- - 

Thus in due timeth' Almighty, when he pleaſes) | 

Heals all our wounds, and cures all our diſeaſes; 
He hath accompliſhe our deſires in peace, 
Now doth the Rebels rage and our woe ceaſe, 
Lknew our ſorrows to our gain would tend, 
As means accompliſhing an happy end , 
Floud-gates of joy are opend, and vve know 
Streams of felicitie on us ſhall low. 
England through bribes was rum d, but once more, 


Our King by judgement ſhall our Bliſs reſtore. 
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"Intoa moſt. 


Compendious Rapture 


N a Charybdis lay this fatal Realm, - | 

A bloody Ocean diditoverwhelm ; 

We were made ſlaves to pleaſe mens crooked wills, | A 
Which ſaid they'd heal us all with wholſome pills, bl 
And we, what game ſo ere was play'd, ſhould win, 
But yet their ſweet baits had ſharp books within. 

*-Thoſe horrid Plot- contrivers pleal'd to tearm, 
Their Agents Saints, and they thernſclyes t affirm 
The Keepers of our Liberties, is true 
They kept chem cloſe, nay, impriſon d them too, 
| 'So.we could not enjoy them ; they profeſs 
l They walktin paths oftruth and righteouſneſs, 
| | Yethadof Juſtice neither branch nor root, 

\ Walk init, that is, they tread it underfoot, 

Moſt horrid villanies were in our City 
Wrought by a dang'rous, yet call'd Sefe Committee. G 
Back 
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Fach Supream Head was like the cunning fox, bye. 
Walves were made ſheepherds t overſee the flocks, (int ? 
++ What ſtrang game's this that Kings muſt not ay 
Hovv is it polsible that we ſhould vin'c, 
When nothing's left but packs of crafty Knaves, 
Pikes, clubs to Kills, and ſpades to dig onr __ 
Wethat eſcaped all in Booths did dw), 
When they were ruin'd by each infidel, 
Then we no longer could inhabit here 
Till Monck did like a Star ith” North appear 
Inlightning England, which ſo long had been 
Dark as a dungeon, like ajayle within, 
That Blazing Comet which did ſoareſo high 
Seem'dto portend our future miſery, 
But turn'd to ignis fatuus at laſt, 
The ray'riog pack of bloodhounds being faft 
Link't up with chaines, and others nooz'd with cords; | 
T bus ends the Glory of their upſtart Lords, * WH 
T hat grand Sorites of thole mercics we 
Receivd from heavens liberality 
Should raviſh all our thoughts, and wean our joyes 
From trivial obje&8s, and inferior toyes, 
Now tyranny-fſhall ceaſe; and peace 1 ſhall feign 
The wheel's turn'd round, and in its place again , 
For now their Land-Lord's come to's pleaſant Mount, 
The Steward calls the Rebells to account, 
And:fince none dare his Majeſty conrroul 
Perfumes of plealure'do dilare*miy ſoul,” oy 
C _— 


('10) 
Filled with delight; - an Exſtaſie of joy 
Shall make men cry aloud, Vive Lt Roje 
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Upon His 


GLORIOUS MAIESTIES 
Moſt Happy Retyre into 


ENGLAND. : 


Er's bid adieu to that black diſmal age 
ll Wherein did murder and Rebellion rage, 
If cars) Mars, Nero, Judas center'd all in * one 
| 22” Jyho wonld have Britain made a Babylan. 
But now our ſtormy Winter's overpaſt, 
Our ſighs and tears turn'd into joy at laſt, 
Our gontul'd (has broughtto a rightline; wore. N 
Our clouded bliſs doth now begintofhine,, . 
Our hgtrees bi1d, our cluft'ving vines increaſe; 
England fir/i bloſſoms, then-yeilds fruits of peace. 
Qur Zubilee returnes, our Glorious Lamp 
Spreads its effulgent. beams and doth encamp- 
Our rurall plaines, which theright Heir inherits ; 
Tſe c cordials addy life ta ane dulleſt ſpirits. 


Each 


(1) 


ght, 


Fach glittring Star, whoſe aſpeRslike datts picrſe 
Our foggy aire and cloudy Univerſe, 
Uſhers the Sun in its Horizon, going 
To meet Charles Waine With glory overflowing. = 
Hark howeach Trumpet joyfull criumphs ſounds, 
Since Peace inhabits our rich Elens bounds 
The ſilent Fiſhes wanton in the deep, 
Wilde beaſts wax came, all fury's laid aſleep, 
The chirping Birds do with their watbling throats 
Give ſuch an Empbaſis to their ſvveet notes 
As raviſh Souls, all former hideous cties 
Are chang'd into harmonious melodies, 
Perfum'd with pleaſure, ſugar'd with del! 
Since Britains Glory now enpoyes his Right. 
| Theflorid Spring with liberal encreaſe 
Augments our joy once more reviv'd in peace; 
The lofty Mountains, Valleys, our whole Globe, 
Compleatly deckt with a Majeſtick Robe , 
All things do ſmile, ſince vertues ſacred gem. 
Revives our late oppreſs'd Jeruſalem. 
In which few lines I muſt acknowledge this, 
There's no Auxefis but a Meiofis. 
Natures whole frame reſolves to welcom home 
Charles our Great Monarch, Foy of Chriſtendome. 
Whole merits claim an everlaſting ſtory, 
VVhich is his own and alfo Eyglands Glory ; 
His Coronation day. weell folemnize 
VVuh joyfull trrumphs and Doxologies. 


2. 


Heav'ns 


(1) 
Eleav'ns profper bim with. trophies of renown, 
Then turn his earthly t'a celeſital. Crown, 


POR RNRE NN NNE RREDL 
F/07 Elegie upon the Death of that moit emi- 


nent and Gratious Prince 
HENRY Duke f GLOUCESTER. 


| Pproach Melpomene, I muſt implore 
Thine aid.r afſiſt me to ualock the door 

Ot my impriſon'd Genius, cold, benumnv'd, 
And ſlumb'ring in my half dead Curps entomb'd. 

My brain's ſo frozen that it ſtops the ſkream: _ .. / 
Of my affeRions, and an lcie cream 
Doth Chriſtallize my tears ; I ſigh, I mourn, 
And melt away as metals in-an urne,, 
Periſh I muſt like carcaſes enſhrin'd 
In monuments, unleſs T ſpeak my minde., | 

Phebus withdraws his beams, his race 15 run, . 
His courſe is finiſht, and no more our Sun 
Sends forth its candid aſpeRs, but doth call 
Theleſſer lights t' attend his funeral. 

Then pardon weakneſs, I muſt beg ſupplies 
To be my conduRt at ſuch obſcquies, 
To guide my ſteps, whole infant years do want 
Acrutch to hold by ; lam boundto grant =» 


— cc _— — 


- That 


(13) 


 Thatmydumb lips and tongue-tide wit affords- 


Nothing but folly and abortive words, 
Therefore my Muſe a(liſt and help to rouz 
My drowſy faculties, and randivouz 
My frozen faricy and disbanded ſpirits, 
Becauſe he's dead whole vaſt unfathom'd merits 
[avitethy help to ſhewy them to the world, 
That they may be recorded, and enrold 
In everlaſting regiſters, for he 
Did nere deſerve a blot of Infamy ; 

Wo mixt vvith tears vvould move an Adamant, 
Burden our ſouls-vyhich as in travail pant. 
My mind's blockt up vvith grief, I can't reſtrain 
My. ſoul from ſorrovv, nor my heart from pain, 
For vve vvere guided by that ſparkling Starre 
As Cynoſures direEt each Mariner 
But ridged fate depriv'd us of thoſe rayes 
But y2t we ſtill can whiſper cut his praiſe. 

He vyas a model'd patern ſo divine, 
That all might ſquare their aRions to his line, 
His heart bedeckt vvith flouriſhes of Grace 
And beauties picture limned in his face ,. 
Nuiſt vvith the milk of ſacred Eloquence, . + 
In'sbraia lay treaſur'd vvit; the quinteſſence 
Ot heav'nly gifts vyas center'd in that Gem 
IWhoſe vertues claim'd a coſtly Diadim. 

My tongue muſt.needs interpret all my fears, 
Mine eyes are limbicks to extract my tears. 


Since 


(14) 
'Sinze pale fac'd Death ſurpriz'd and ſnatch away 
AJewell deckt with wiſe Apollo's ray ; 
Judgements Grand Atlas, and ſupport ; but ſure 
That famous ſtruure cannot long endure 
Whoſe chiefeſt Pillar's fall'n; how foon are we 
Almoſt aſtoniſht and amzz'd to (ee 
The hungry Earth ſwallow up the beſt of Men, 
All things that ſmil'd begin to mourn agen, 
The buly'd fowls began to build their nefts, 
But now they ſhrovwd their heads within their breaſts, 
Each leſler bird recalls her pleaſing note, 
And vids it harbour in her ſilent chroat, —- 
Undereach branch they reft, and there they grieve, 
Lament, and ſeem to with they could relieve 
Englands neceſhity, and want of him 
Whoſe death brought ſorrow and made each eye dim, 
Drowned in tears ; What ſoul would it not pierce 
To view a ruin'd Land, a Univerſe 
Clouded with folly ? Reaſon being dead 
Our bleſt eftate u metamorphoſed, 4 
Ycungeſt die firſt, Natureand reafon jarre, : 
H)ſteron proteron ſeems irregular. 

Nay all things chang their wonted courſe,the woods 
Caſt of their florid veſtures, and the floods 
Do ſometimes rage, and then ſtand ſtill to view 
How Phebus is eclipt'd, the earth would ſhevy 
Ic ſelf unwilling © interr him whoſe breath 
Was Fopt ith mornin? of bis age, by death, 


(13) 
Howv pale the Mountains look? how hierce and grim 
The craggy rocks appear * me thinks they ſeem 

To burſt into a ſweat ; Had I my will 

Ide dye with grief like Niobe, and fill 

Thy combe with tears; or had I 4rgus eyes 

Fach one ſhould help to weep thine oblequies ; 
Thus men ſhall ſay, and give thee but thy due 

Elere lyes great Czar, and Mecenas too. 

Though Nature ſtrives to make me caftan oare- 
Into my boat, and lanch out from the ſhoar 
Into a Sea of tears, yetReafon ſayes 
Th' unruly waves ſhall ceaſe, the fates ſhall raiſe 
No more ſhipwracking ſtormes ; but ſhall corſpire 
To make that briniſh raging Sea retyre. 

Wee ll not be (till in Sorrow's bounds confin'd, 
Though ſome were martyr'd, fome the earth inſhrin'd. 
Yet moſt choice ſouls ſtill uphold the ne — 
Renownd and Crown'd with ſempeternal fame. 

Britains bright ſplendor ſhall not melc away; 
Aﬀeer a ſhower comes a clearer day, | Fo 
Retreats ſometimes Death-like a trumpet ſounds, 
Andis moſt tragical with blood. and wounds, 

But he whom welament did live in peace, 
And ſo he dy'd whole bliſs may never cealc, 
For he that ſent him will co him apply 

A Crown of Glory to Eternity. 

Shall we ſay, Stay, vyben Heaven bids him coine 2? 
 Orſhall we murmur if Heay'ncalls him homes = 

Ob 
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oth Oh no! forbear, for he's nor dead, but gone |! 
Here upon earth each ecchoing Bell doth tou], l 


' In heav'n Cherubims vvith (vycer Anthems cry 
Welcome Choice ſoul, wee'll ſing thy Lullaby. 


Becauſe he's crovvn'd vvith everlaſting bliſs, 


[From anguiſb, ſorrovy, and diftraQting cares ? 


"Neither anticipate my future.joy : 
Blame me not, Reader, if I rather chuſe 


And ſounds a farevvell to his pious ſoul; 


Shall vve be griev'd or lorrovyfull at this, 
And freed from this peryerſe vyorlds{laviſh fears, 
Shall vve diſpaire ? can't Providence afford 


BleſSings more choice by ſpeaking half a word * 
No fears ſhall therefore my firm hope deflroy, 


To cloſe this Poem with a chearfid Muſe, 


wo who - 
_- = ; TY XC — 2% q——_ —=z 
RE —— ———— _ a 
= —_ 5 _ _ — — * w_ 2 
; . 4. - 
; $ | 4 
oy %, 
þ 
M ba 
? [ 
«4 þ) F.* 
$ x 
I, y 
IT i 
; 4 
W 4 
"yy j 
x Y 
"y 
} 


Upon the moſt Iluſtrious Prince 
HENRY Duke of GLOCESTER, 


Ithin this Monumental fabrick lies 
| A pearl whoſe rayes did dazle each mans eyes, 
Whoſe coigorons Luſtre did extraft and draw 
The ſubrill Vapours from our beads, and thaw 
Each Frozen brain, whoſe Tcie drops did turn 
To tears, to fill each Vacuum of this Urne, 
In him was Virtues microcoſme heapt, 
In bim A uſtrea Courts of Juſtice kept : 
Cauſe his unparallel'd endowments were 
Perfum'd with HeaVv'nly odours, and too rare, 
T o0 great, too good to beautifie this Nation,. 
T berefore did he remove from's Earthly Station, 
T o dwell mongſt Cherubims, that Glorious Train, 
For he that ſent him, eall:d him back again. 


Palma repreſla reſurgit, 
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Upon the Death of that moſt Renowned 
and Virtuous Lady 


MARY Princeſleof A [PRA NGE: 


U R fliſhy ſparks of joy are quencht with tears, 
My foul embarkt with grief, like Atlas, bears 
| A Firmament of ſorrow ; wee'll no more 
[if Anchor our leaking Veſlels near the ſhore, | 
1] Bur ruſh into the gulf, and there ſhall lye F 
The Mules flames of Ingenuity, 
Striving with boyſtrous waves , yet if Heay'n pleaſe 
To fuelthem with Faith which may appealc : 
All wrath, and makeus uato bliſs arrive, [ 
Then ſhall triumphant | Jy once more revive. 

Bur ſince my tears are broacht, I can't refrain 
From ſighs, 'tis hard to bridle and reſtrain 
The courſe of Nature, Is the Phenix gone 
From our Arabia, leaving us alone 
Like Pelicans in deſerts ? ſhe's inſhrind, 
But leaves ber fragrant ſpices ſil behind, 
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There was in her a pearly Cabinet, 
A coſtly Treafary in order {et | 
With pure refined ſweets, enricht with gems, 
And garniſht with enamel'd Diadems, 
I mean her ſacred gifts, tranſcendent merits, 
Who now eternal joy and bliſs inherits : 
Wee'll keep the records of her memory, 
And own all virtue as her Progeny. 
 Methinks[ hear the thundring Heavens groan, 
The whiſp'ring air doth breath ſighs, and bemone 
The worlds lamented lofſe : methinks I hear 
Each groan with echoes doubled in mine ear. 
A Cloudy darkneſſe over ſhades our Globe, 
The $kie diveſted of each Starry Robe, 
Each ſpangled dazling Lamp, in black appears, 
Heay'n ſeens to mourn, and [howres down its tears, 
The more I weep, thole tears which I cffuſe, 
Water the Garden of my dolefull Mule, 
And all my dry'd-up faculties do noutiſh, riſh) 
('Tis known all water'd Plants will ſpread and flou- 
Therefore I Journey further, and my Quill, _ 
Though weary , makes a further progreſſe /?ill, 
Icant detrat my thoughts, Il muſt retain 
A true Idea of her in my brain ; 
Whoſe duſt ſhall be difſeed into pure, 
_ Nay golden Atomes ; who 'mongſt men can cure - 
"Great Britains wounds, or bring a remedy 
To a diſeaſed Widdow'd Monarchy, 


D2 | Whoſe 


( 20) 
V Vhoſe feeble head can ſcarce bear up the Crown; 
Two branches of our Lawellare blown down 

By Heavens breath, which doth another bring. 

Out of that flock where blooming virtues ſpring. 

Thus we ſee how the ſcales of Providence 
VVeigh out each mortalls fate, which humane ſenſe 
Cannot foreſee :. all honours, rickes, health, NC 
Conſume and vaniſhas it vere by ſtealth , ay 
Fame is a ſhadovv, each accompliſhment. | ; 
Is but a ſeparable Accident. 

Therefors let's cruſt in him whocan turn gall,. 
VVoes, Plagues, and chaſtaings to a cordial ;- 
Wee'll Vavethe Ocean of griet and fears, 

The flux and reflux of this Sea of tears, 
For novy methinks the circled Rainbowv ſayes, 
Our tears ſhall not another deluge raiſe. ; 
She wading through a Briniſh Sea, went where: | 
She now doth ſhine 1n a Serapbick Sphere , - 
She paſs'd the Jower Olympick Pyramis, 4 
Toth' Empyreum with tranſcendent bliſs , | 
Let's with Sabean incenſe (rown ber Flearſe, 


| Whoſe ſpreading fame perfumes the Unive re. 
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> oncerning thoſe Fanatick Contrivers of the 
late Horrid and Bloody Plots agen Dn! 
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Frildt 
WA till perplext with Rebels : 2 what? lil 
In ſorrow's chains ? lay ballome tothe wound, 
And fix a period to.our ſoul-piercing woe ; 
Can florid Roſes bud, or Cedars grow. 
Where thornes and brambles are? the choaking wah 
Devour'd the Crop, and ſpoyl'd the choiceſt ſeeds. 

But now wee'l fan and winnow Chaft from Corn; ; 
None but ſclected.Flowers ſhall adora 
Our Poliſpt Eden, all the ſpurious race. 

Shall be cut off, or baniſht with diſgrace. 

VVefrom a Briciſh, they a Bruſh line. 
Deduce their Pedigree ;, we muſt refine. 

Such drofly metals ; Ita hazzard were. 
 Forustodwell where Aſps and Scorpions.are] 
Thoogh 


(22 ) 
"Though you pretend, and Piety profeſle, 
"Your Attions ſay you're guilded Kattenneſſe. 
' . Youſeem'dto be adorn'd, as if you were 
Gods Servants, with his Livery; but are F 
Like Fippotfites'With Leopards fpats, and blurs, 
Like whited walls, and painted Sepulchres. 
_ -Thieves, Rebells, Murderers, will ſoon be ganging 
To ruine thoſe thatfav/d then firſt from hanging : 
Ingratefull Worldlings ! did our teeming Faith 
Give tothis fordid Hell-bred crew a Birth * 
__ Could you expe yorr fury long ſhonld laſt, 
Whoſe Wind-mill-brains areturn'd with ey'ry blaſt ? 
And like the Weather-cock with ev'ry wind ; 
Who for your wav ring and unconſtant mind, 
With all your Treacherous dealings, i'le compare 
'To Janus, and Chamelions in the aire. | 
That Hononr which yonto your King profeſle, 
Your hearts allow not, but your tongues expreſle : 
How can you Plot ſuch curſed Yillanie | 
»Gainft him, when none's ſo mercifull as he ? 
1s this th' requital you on him beſtow, 
VVho might havelookt'with a ſeverer brow ? 
But ſcornes revenge, obeying him that ſayes, 
Vengance i mite, le recompence their wages. = - , 
Methinks 1 fee 1n your fierce Crueltie, 
Iofulting Herod; bloody Tyrannie. I 
You Sware youll raine Church, and State withall, | 
Never were MurcdTers fo Tyrannical. 


Slaying 


(23) 


Slaying Meo, Women, Children, who butthem 


Should make the world a ſtroy'd Jeruſalem. 2. 
Sothey might but their Sov'raign diſ-inthrone, 
T bey'd crofſe the torrid, and the frozen Zone, (winds, 

They 'd fear no {wallowing Suit , nor blaſting 
No ſtorms nor tempeſts ſhould difturb therr-minds ; 
They'd bridle Fort and beat back thethuhder, * 
Batter ſtone walls , burſt iron chains m ſunder. 

Bur Providence, and Heav'ns impartial eye * 

Would not bring us to ſuch Adyerfitic : 
Their fiery darts are Quencht, each Temple fands- 
Not yet deſtroy'd by Sacrilegious hands. 

Their horrid Plots are croft, curſt and confounded) 
Their hopes are Shipvvrackt, all their Forces wounded: 
This dilmal], Helliſh Plot that's now betray'd, 

Was but a noozing ſnare which they had laid 
To catch themſelves, who now may weep and houl, 
Like Perillus in's Brazen Bull, their ſoul 


May grieve to think how albtheir winged fame 


Is fled away, and now their Noyſome name, 
Odious to all men, muſt foreverbe 
Branded with Charafters of-Infamy. 

When Overton # Oyertnr'd, and all 
Thereſt that have been moſt Tyrannicall,. 
Then we'll rejoyce in truth and peace; weell render” 
True Loyalty to our true Fatths OR 
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CAROLI IL 


Feliciſszme reducis, 


Ureum tandem properaroit evum, 


Quiſg preſtanti procreatur aſtro, 
Furs I meliord nobis 


Frante polita ; 


Difipa t Sidus Boreale nubes, 
Turpium craſſos ſeeleriimg, nimbos, 
Strifta vaginis latitant atrocis 

Tela ruinz, 


Lauriger Phoebus vadias micantes . : 

Sparſit in cunftos alarres Britannos ; 

Interit Seyus Nero: jam cruerts 
Flumina ſtagnant. 


=, Neptunus het furentis 
Acthr, Inſpicet fidei tenaci, 
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Tubidis nondum Gelide tumeſtant' "- p | 2 INOMY by £5 5 
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No ſive Regalis fuglhat caring © 
Prorſus ingentes ſcopulos , nec iſe 
Naufragus fit Rex Carolus /erens 


Gloria nil b , 


Dirigat Nautam Omſurd Ailbths 
. Obrutus nec fit graviore Sylla, 
oF nec g's rapida Charybds * 
_ . . Inclitapuppis.. 


Zolus eventos  reprimat mMinaces, - 

Poce diffundant tacita ſuſurros ; © 
Aﬀluat nobis Cry roelis ; 
 Anra ſecundis. 


Sit throw WOO Caichus "I 
Aureum dextro poſt itnomy ; ſeeptrum; 
Sit ſZolts cultus , Capnit &* coruſco 

- Stemmate cintum. 


Pace tunc onnes placida triumphent, 

Quiſg twnc plandens ſtatuat trophaa : 

Belluz gaudent volucreſq,; amifti 
Gramine montes. 
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| Nobiles ſane merito remordent 


(626) 
Terra, florentes inarata.fru © HRP ILL 
Incidat Nemo miſeri cruentso 


Gurgkedamnt... . -, 


Splendidus nunc ſol nitid? reſurgit ;. . bd Foc 


Perfidos, ut pax mods Gente noſtrs: 
Elorida regnes. __ -- 
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T Urgida cum rapidos commovit turbatumultin; © 
Iram cum faſtu ſlygiam vomuere tumenti, 
Dextram protendit Rettor radiantis Olympi,, 

Fulmina fortun# jaftans, rutiliſg ſagittis. | 

Palnere diſperſos fatali perdidit hoſtes ; 

Nec peſtes paticur poſthac, regnante tyranno,. -* 


ER Devsi in Monaco. 


Tellat Nume Mabe Benkreg cdronet, 
udd, que decrevit, peragit miracula, (alum ; 
O mih1 poſt nullozhzcos memorande!! manebit 
Sl Prorſus in eternum merits Indelebile nomen. 
Þ + Stridula vivaces cantabunt organa laudes, . 

Laurigeri ſtirpis nga monuments Peribunt. 
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WS: ER Deus 3 in Monarcho. 
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T [vat Rex, rinks Carolus af Magnus All, 
Ac rvigeat ſceptrum; vortex Diademate cinftus 
Fulgeat ; Et Tibor fruftus, flortſy, Tireſcent ; 
Floride puypures ; frondeſcent graming eoeris, 
| Aurea profutidis jathantiir miunera gazis | 
| Quippe ley decoravit Gloria FN GE M. 
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GRACIOUS MAJESTIES 
Moft: Joytull.: and: Glorious Ge, 


CORONATION. 


Wc my Jips finela'} in drops of Helicon, va. 
And delug din thoſe fireams, this Thenie alone 


Would criok on watery dews, though they wereall 
Ghoſs'd with their tinfture and Rhetaricall. : 

- Now ſince ourtedious glooniy winters frovwns; 
And ſtorms of woe are gone, the ſpring-rime Crowns 
Our works with vernal #miles ; the day is come 
That gives Great Britains Crown a wellcome 2 
T its Royal boy ta ſuchpomp.,. ultre,glerys \ 
Asth amaz'd World .onay ground each Jeb Roy \ 
Upon that Theſis, v whichl, cann £25175 i 
Within the corifines of mie intelle&, 


Much lefle expreſ]y ſhewy. mbar Gly. 
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Acthis great oh Solemnities ; each gem 
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Attendagts dotheir brandiſhments difplayy = * 


As if they bad ſuipriz'd Fove of 's array; 
How can my meatiiendeavourstheh aſpire + 


The Culmen:of that tichly wronght-attire? (bounds 
Nor can 'thy 'towering/ thoughts: ſpan thoſe vaſt 
Of this dayes matchleſle ſplendor, which redounds 


To Ernglands Glory ; my Quill cann't explain 
The radiant Inſtre of that Noble Train, 

But ſhould my barren paſture yield no fruit, 
Well might Te recorded for a Mute. © | 


Shovvres ore night clear'd Heavens face, that then aA De 


It might ſend brighter afpeAs unto men , 
As ſoon as night took vying and fled away, 
The morn avyak'dand budded into day, 


Then thy early Larks, andall the vyarbling Quire, 


Did ſing melodious Anthems, and inſpire 
Witch harmofiy that Great dayes timely birth, 
Whoſe ſhrill-t mau deecchoes over-flow'd the Earth. 
Then did Avrora vvith her morning ſmiles,, 
Open her Roſie caſementsto theſe Iſles, 
And in the Peoples Univerſal vicyy, 
Unlock her Cabinet of Rubies too. | 
Then Sol (vyhoſe heat and vigour rarifies' . 
The millic fogs, and clears the cloudy skies)' 
Shot all his rayes to criſpe the fiizled air, 
All that day leng he rode in's ſtately: Chair. 
The skie did need no beauty-ſpots to grace 
Add fhevy the luſtre of its ſmiling face ;, 


ſcription- 
of the 
weather. 
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Nor did it wear a Mask, but vvhen'tvvas late” 
Jove call'd a Synqd, and the Heavens ſate FH 
In Counſel, then-immediately didjoyn .. .. /.; __ ---.; 
Inmriumphs vvith us, and thechearfull Nijne,;.. . | 
The Ohymrick ſphears vvere.put intune, to ſhoyv 

Hoyv thunder anlyver'd our great guns beloyy, 

Whole intermixed Volleys, and ſhrill tones, - 
| Were not like dolefull murmurings and groanes; 
Lightnings vyerc Heavens Bone-fires to our vieyy, 
All things did triumph, and had Frephies too. + 

S1nce Supreme providencehath made Peace riſe, 

Let not the Adamantine deſtanies . 
Send us Aſurping Tyrants any more, . 

To gild their Swords in Ro;al Blood and Gore, 

 UfIron Scepters come to rule agen, (men. 
Syyords points muſt vvrite the Tragick Dooms of 
But Heavens grantthoſe dayes may never came, 

To lead our Chriſtian Kings to Martyrdome. 

Naw wee'll vvipe all our floating tears away, 

Shall their drops count each minute of the day 2 

No, nor impetuous Rebellion rage, 

Nor (well hereafcer, for our golden age 

Yiclds bloomy joyes ; that day of Coronation. 

Shall be obſerv'd throughouc cach Generation : 

The reſt Tleave for others to rehearſe, | 
 Gracing the Fabrick of the Univerſe. : + 
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